


Tire Trageffie tf ^ ^ 

This deadly blot in thy digreffing fonne . WK 

J or \ b °fra ! ray vertac, be his vices baud e • 

And heibal fpetid mine honour, with his frame, . 

As thriftles formes, their feraping Fathers o-old * 

Mine honour liues when his difronourdies, 

Oi my framde life in his difronour lies , 

1 hou kilft me in his life giuing him breath, 

TJie traitor liues, theerue man’s put to death. 

D». What ho, my Liege, for Gods fake let me in. 
KmgH. What frril voice fuppliant makes this egercrie 3 
Vu. A woman, and thy aunt (great king) tis I, 
Spcake with me, pitie me, open the doore," 

A beggar begs that neuer begd before. 

A/w Our feene isaltredfroniflferiousthin 0 '. 

And now changde to the Beggar and the Kin£ 

My dangerous coufin, let yourmother in, 

I knowfreis confie to pray for your foulefinne. 

Torke If thou do pardon whofbeuer pray, 

More finnes for this forgiuenes profper may : 

This feftred ioynt cutoff, the reft reflTound, 

This let alone will al the reft confound. 

Oh lcini»,;bcleeue not this hard-hearted man, . 
Loue louing not it felfe, none other can. 

Korkg Tnoti frnntike woman, what doff tnoumake hen? 
Shall thy old dugs once tnore a traitor rcarc? 

Du. Swcete Yotke be patient, heare me gentle Liege. 
KingH,' Rife vp good aunt. 

‘Du. Notyet I’thce befeech. J Vi : r f? $ i in 

For euer will walke vpon my knees, 

And ncUer fee day that the happy leer. 

Till thou giue ioy, vntil thou bid me iOy, 

By pardoningRudand my tianfgrefrng boy. 

Aum, Vnto my mothersiprayers lbend my knee. 
ifroke Againft them both my true ioynts bended be, 

II mail!: thou chriue-if thou grauntany grace. 

‘Du. Pleades he in earned? iooke vpon his face. 

His eics do drop no t.eares, his prayers arc ia icfh 
His words do come fi:om f his:moiith 3 ours : from our 
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King Richard the fecond. 

He pray e$ but faintly, nod would be denied, 

\Ve pray with heart and foule, and ail befide. 

His weary ioynts would gladly rile 1 know. 

Our knees Hill kneelcril to the ground they grow, 

His prayers arc ful of falfc hipocrifie, 

Ours of true zcale and deepe integrity. 

Our prayers do outpray his, then let them hauc 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 

King Good aunt Hand vp. 

Du, Nay ,do not fay, ft and vp*, 

Say pardon firft, and afterwards, Hand vp. 

And if I were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach, 

Pardon frould be the firft word of thy fpcach,. 

I neuer longd to heare a word til now , 

Say pardon King, le t pitie teach thee how . 

rhe word is frort, but not fb frort as fwcete, b j • , 
No word like pardonfbr Kings moUCoes lo raeetc. . 

Ttrke Speake it in French,Kmg fay,Eardonne moy. 

‘Du. Doll: thou teach pardon pardon to deffroy ? 

Ah my fo wre husband, my hard-heartedLord ! 
that fets the word it felfe againft the word; ; . 

Speake pardon as tis currant in opr land, ' c ^ . 

The chopping French, we do not vndcrftand, 

Thineeie begins toTpeakc, fet thy tongue there. 

Dr in thy piteous heart plant thou thine e?re, 

That hearing how our plaintsand prayers do piercCj 

Pitie may maniac thee pardon to rehearfe. :■ . o 

KmgH. Good aunt ftand vp. 

Du. Idonotfucfo.ftand. 

Pardon is al the fute I haue in hand. ; o' • 

King I pardon him as God ftiall pardon me. 

Z)«. Oh happy vantage of{a kneelingkncc, ii : -ii on T 
Vetanvl fickc for feare, fpeake itagaine, ;, .o : : * v 

F wice faying pardon doth net pardon twainc. 

But makes one pardon ftrong,- -J ■ , v ^ b i 

KingH. I pardon him with at my heart, . ..-Li i . • 
Du. A god on earth thomart . -a ^dihooirii -T 

KingH. But fwourtrufty brothetinkw andtrfie Abbot, 
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